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‘BOOTS and SHOES, &C.! Mr. St. Charles’ beautiful mare

i
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HOW IT WAS,

|  Fulds of the silk and creamseol-
ored roses. You will have the
hats just alike, then? asked Miss

{ Lucinda Smith, milliner.

| “Justly alike. [t will please

- @arborg’ Southerner.

| Herminne, and there iz nothing f |

|like so well as to pleasemy pretty
| step-mawmma,’ answered Linly Thet-
| ford, lifting her sweet eyes for
| sympathy to the precise covnten-
| ance of Miss Lucinda.

] *Umph !—so0 you are very fond
| of her, Linly ¥’

] ‘Yes indeed! She is my best
friend since poor papa died; aud be-
ing so near of an age; we are con-
stunt companicns. 1 don't know
! what Zshould doif it weren't for
| ermione; Ryeland's has changed
| so since papa’s death.’

_ | ¢You have Mr. St. Charles’ com-

pany 2 grea deal, | hear.’
A flash like sunrise dyed the

| beautifa! brunette face.

‘Of ecourse; he is Hermione's

| cousin, and-—-and likea brother to
(me,” answered Linly, stooping over
a box of siik violets to hide hercon- |, S5 A
[it.  Inquiring voices calied ber

fusica,
‘Umph | yes—weil, "is all right,
of course, romarked Miss Lueinda,

 pinching out 2 brier-leaf; snd set-

ting the little rose more firmly ou
its stem. *But didn'c it ever oceur
to you thac folks would talk 7

*About what ?* asked Linly, .ift-
ing Ler clear hazsl eyes to Miss
Lucinda's profile,

‘11is being at Ryelands 8o much,
s0 soon after vour father's death.

' Poor wman! dead but six months; 1

sibould think your stepmamma, as

you call her, wou!d bave moie res- |

pect for his memory than to
“Fhan t» what 7" asked Linly, her
brizht orlis growioe lar
with indignation. ~Wbkat have you
to say against Hermione—againgt
my father’s wife, Miss Luecinda ¥’
‘Say “—oh, 1say nothing. It's
what other peoplearetalking aboutz.
Bat I must add, that it is strange
you areso biind, Lioly. Ilow L've
known vou ever since you  was a
child—used to corse 1o Ryeland’s
every Spring to make caps in your
| grandmother’s day, and your own
wother always bought Lier  bonuets

A
Y4 { beweggplor
Seana origlit

of me—and you were always Lright |
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aoh aby sther thinms. It's
enngelh atuout other thinpgs, 8 . s
; = l ?L.‘n’v :-.\I.m[hll::_' to I':“ }‘nru. !!:-l l

| hurt you Linly, with my ring ? Why

sirange you can't sce,’

‘What?" with a thrill ie the
young veice.

‘Why, of course, yourstepmother
married your father for his money,
aund to have & home and position.
She was only a district school-
teacher, down in Marzhfield, when

‘he marriel hLer, and everybody
knew she did pretty well for her-
self when she married Dr. Thetford.

Jut she was dead in love with her
cousin, Rupert St. Charles, and he
| with her; but they were poor, and
he working his way so slowiy
through college that she thought
| there wasn't much chance there,and
so gave him up for your father.
And now he’s a promising young
luwyer, and she mistress of Rye-
lands, what is se I:kely? Lor, yoa
ain’t going to faint, are you, Linly?’

‘Faint? No! Theday is warm

and your store is elose. 1t is fools |

ish for me to stay here listening to
this gessip: I donot feel in the
least indebted to you fer repeating
it to me, Miss Lucinda. My
beautiful stepmother loved my fath-
er dearly when she arried him—
five years of utter devotion to his
interest, and ber crushing grief at
his death, proved it for me—nor do
I believe she loved any one else
when she married bim. ‘And if
gshe chooses to marry Mr. St
Charles now, she is at liberty, for

| the baaest civility to Miss Luciuda,
' Linly left the shop.
| The cool aiv of the villaze strcets
| cooled her burning ch2eks: but how
her leyal young heart ached in Ler
| posom! Not for worlds would she
| have had Miss Lucinda confirmed
lin  her suspicion that she lovel
| Robert St. Charles; but it was the
| cruel truth. He was so kind and
fine in his nature, so handsome and
I.unspuih-d by his rapid success in
| life, no wonder the girlish heart
| worshiped him.  She had never be-
| lieved that there was - anythiag be-
tween the cousins but cousinly kind-
ness and froedom. DBut perhaps
| others knew better; may be she was

| ‘blind.’

f.adies’ Hats,!, A feeling of bitter desolation

fell uppon ber as she entered the
| broad gates cf Ryelands’ whence

S ber beloved father whose pst she

had always been, had been earried
|scarcely half a year before. She

practice aud open-hearted hospitali-
ty bad formerly kept much state
there, but of late all was very quiet.

She saw ao one, as her path
wound ameng the shrubbery; but
soon she heard voices, as pausing
to learn what direction they were
in, the following conversation
forced itsclf upon her:

‘L hardly know what to say?’

‘But, Hermione, surely you trust
me!

‘Yeg, entirely. DBat, Rapert,
wait 4 year. My husband has been
dead such a short time, and I shrink
from such a responsible act.’

‘I camnot wait a year. You
know how lonely I have been, and
now that I love one woman with my
whaole soul—and she is free, and 1
can at least take cave of a wife
surely, Hermiecne, you will not re-
fuse?’

‘Poor Rupert, 1 jove yoa so much
how ean I ¥

*Then you give your consent '

‘1 do.’

Breathless and wild with pain,
Linly tore herself from the spot.
She sought the house now, and ilee-

across the bed, writhing with angu-
ish.  Lost! lost! They had sll
left her! She had not one.

The tea-bell rang; she did heed

name; she covered her ears with
l i hia i Mool and darkness
18T hands. 1wl Jl-,;nt antd darkness
filled the pretty  white room; the
waip-poor-will eame on  the dewy

[ town,'

air, and the pizno sounded sofily 1n
the room below. Jt was Hermione's
touch, and Rupert St Charles was

{ beading happily over ‘the woman
1

he lovel with his whole scul" no
| doubt. Poor i.iiﬂ_‘-‘ ! sh2 wished
she coulil creep imto  her

| father's arave, and be cut of the | : X
[ in which foreigners in Matamoras

siehe of thoir h.-.\, LCss
CLpas - Lildwia <|:.‘.|! 1=
By-a:i-by, in the s
heard SL:ps on the
T - - -
Hermioue eoming?  Yes

' ﬂi ened ‘_;:] lHermione's voire syl-|
{ labled: “Dear, are yov here ? Wiy

we thought you had uot come from
; .. :
e quvanced 1ntotne room, !'i; -
tinz the {ight she carried under a
in the corner.

i
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lieaa AC1HY, l know—the Ay s deen

: '
39 hat; but you vuzht to have drank

SAMO L1 j‘.- i ar.”
Sl i, Julilay, el

The gracefal fragrant form press-

[e] the couch by the girl's side; a

tender arm stole around her neck.

‘7 am glad we can be qaiet. 1

did you wince so ?

‘No, Hermious, no," feebly.

‘Linly, something has happenead
to-day, which gives me great hope
and pleasure. Shall I tell you 7'

There was a  little pause—zuch
a hard little pause.

“Yes.'

You have known my eousin, Rup-
ert St. Charles, a year, and you
fecl quite well aequainted with him,
do you not v

Quite well.’

‘fle is all helseems to be, Linly.
Z think you like him.’

No answer.

‘I hope you do, dear, for he is
Just what a yoany man ought to be
—houorable, pure and steadinss—
and the womaa who has won his
love is fortunate, indeed—Dblessed,
if ehe returns it—f{or he will make
a devoted husband., She conld not
bave a better fate than to be the
wife of Rupert St. Charles.’

Harmione Thetford heard ber
stepdaughter’s quickened breathiag,
but couil not see her face.

‘I walked with him this afternoon
in the xarden, and—surely, Aear,
vour head must be wvery bad. |1
heard you moan.”

‘\'C-!:v tad. DBut never mind,
Hermione.'

¢{1¢ urmed me to a promise which
I was reluctant to give.'

‘Yes.’

] hesitated to take the step he
urged upon me, becanse your fath-
or has been dead suche <hort time,
and others might think——

“Yon need nat care what others
think if you are sure of your own
feelings, Hermione.’

It is Leecause I am save of them,
Linly, that I at last yicldea. J

have known Rupert from a child, |

and he isone in a thousand. No,
dear, surely you will forgive me if
you are averse vo this
© ‘Forgive ? What should I for-
give, dear Hermione?'

‘I yielded, and gave my consent
that he chould tell yon hislove, «nd
try to win yours, dear. For noth-
ing conld make me happier, my

sweet girl than for you to marry my |

cousin.’

Hermione's voice died away.
There was no souand in thedarkened
chamber. She listened anxiously

loved Ilermione, and had belicved | for Linly’s realized nothing bat the

| that Hermione loved ber best of
| anything ix the world, but now it
| seemed as if she had no home in any
| beart.

Sgltana stood tied to a tree. For

bought. FOR CASH at i}, firsy time the sight gave Linly
. and will be sold very | ,ain instead of pleasure, She did

T. H. GATLIN.

N. B. 'T. H. Gatlin is Agent for | the garden~path.

* Domestic ” Paper Fashions.
Tarboro’, April 7, 1876.

| not wish to meet him, and she turr-
' ed away from the door, and took

The grounds of Ryelands were
old and fine. The doctor's large

feelings of her own heart.

‘Will you not spoak, dear ¥

‘Whatshall 1 say, Hermioune?

‘Are you pained or pleased by
what I bave told you?’

‘Hermione, I have been told that
you and Rupert St. Charles used
to love each other.’

¢1 have always loved Rupert as
a cousin—nothing more. [t was
your father whom I loved, dear,
and so you arc next dearest to my

heart. I have promised Rupert to

ing to ker own room, cast herself |

u have come home with a |
. 1 - -- 1
| an hoperable, oflicial trausaection.

| store. iup buildings, furn-
tieman.
yourself.’ 1y

urge you to give him a little sign of
encouragement, and so he has sent
you this blashsrose. If he may
speak to you, wear it in your hair
when he comes to-morrow night;
if you have no hope for him, you
need not see him at all, dear, as it
wuy be painful to you, and will
surely dash his dearest hopesto the
ground. So I will tell him as gent-
ly as possible.’

‘Give me the rose.’

Hermione unfastened the cool,
fragrant thing from her own dark
hair, and in the darkness saw its
whiteness lifted to the girl's lipa.

‘T will wear it.”

Soon =zll Circleville knew of
Linly's engagement, and this is the
way it was.

| St ~
Civil Service Reform,
The Sort of Civil Service Reform Mr.
Hayes Likes,

The practices of arbitrarily as-
sessing the office-holders to carry
clections has been bad enough here-
tofore under the present Adminis-
tration, and has caused great scan~
dal. But no previous experience
has at all approached the present
disgraceful exhibition at Washing«
ton. On Wednesday last, the Post
Office Department, now managed
by the back-pay grabber, Tyner, a
creature of Morton's, was the scene
of the latest forced levy.

Anageotof Postmaster Edmunds,
who calls himzelf Judge Fisher—
not the Former Distriet Attoerney—
oceupied one of the rooms of the
depariment, attended by two of the

official inessengers.  The clerks had |

A e

" NO. 13,

while a young lady clerk standing
near smothered a conuulsive giggle
in a cambrick handkerchief, and
started off with a red face-on im-
portant business to the rear part of
the store.

Trcaps'ih::ﬁ"_ar; E:; Wanted in the
South.

From the Kansas City Times.

Company D. of the Eleventh
United States Infantry arrived in
this city on Sunday, and were
obliged to lay over until Monday.
They were from Fort Worth, or
some other post in Texas, and en
their way to the Indian ceuntry in
Dakota. A meddlesome Radical
politician met the boys soon after
they had pitched their tents on a
hili above the depot, and called out:

‘Hurrah, boys, for Hayes!

Not a selitary cheer responded.
Une of the sergeants stepped out of
the crowd end remarked :

‘You have made a mistake; we
don’t cheer for Hayes; we are Til-
den men.’

‘What ! you do not mean to say
you oppnsc the men who give you
food and clothing 7'

‘Yes, we do. We are tired of
Graat and his gang, and as for onr
food ad clothes, we wi'l excuse hin
for that if he will let us loose.’

‘Oh, nonsense, boys; you don't
mean to go back on Grant and
Haves?

*Yes, we will go back on any
man who keeps two-thirds of our
boys in blue down in ‘Dixie’to keep

white men down beneath the nig-

been notified that they were expec- | B€7S, and who sends a  handful ol

ted to pay two per ceut. on L!u'ir."

annual  salarvies, snd that refusal
wouldbe followed by removal, They
responded to the tax in the spirt

wee repeatedly responded to the
torced loans of the bandit Cortiua.
No cxception was made for any
class.  Doldiers, the widows and

| ehildren of soldiers, and others

cually mertorions, were uil sub-

jected to the same discipline. [Pay

day was selectad, so that no execuse
could be offered for delinquency,
and the tolls were colleccted, as if
the whole scandalous basiness was

A srranger passiug through the de-
partment wounld have witnessed a
epectacle not possible to be zcen in
any other civilized country.

Every name on the pay roll was
borne on an alphabetical list iying
before this ‘JL‘.:!;?TL-' Fisher, and if the
men or women did not voluntarily
appear, the messcnge:s were sent o
intorm thaem that their preseace
was wanted. Some of the wmost
needy offered less than the fixed
assessment, but were required to
pay the full sum or to coniront the
alternative of certain dismissal.

The crowning meanness of the
blackmailing process was, that a
number of these employees had al-
rrady been marked for removal.
This heartless and disgracetul work,
which is to extend all tkrough the
public service, is a part of the plan
of Zach Chaudler, approvd by the
President, and to be enforced, of
course, with the full assent of Mr.
Hayes. The money thus extorted
is to be used at once in Ohio and
Lndiana, right under hiz eyes, and
with his full knowiedge ol the means
by whick it was obtained. The
previous Ievies were sent to Maine
and Vermont, in order to conquer
the prejudices of the Republicans
disgusted with Grantism, and to
bring out a large vote for subsequent
effect elsewhers.

e
An Unsophisticated Bacheler.

This morning a gentleman enter-
ed o chop on filth street, and asked
the clerk :

*What is the price of knit under-
shirts with breast pockets? Ile
added: *I travel a good deal; and
carry larze amounts of mouney, and
I think thatidea of pockets an ex-
cellent one, and I sm surprised that
some one has not thought of it be-
fore.

‘Really, sir,” repliel the elerk,
‘I think myself iz would be a good
plag, but { am sorry to say we
have none, and I did not know
there were any mede.’

“You did not ¥" said the custe-
mer,

‘Well, that'ssingular. They ave
exhibited in your own window, and
caught my eye a3 I was passing.’

“You xust he migtal-an * enid tha

L=

us North to be killed and sealped
by the Indians, armed with guns
and bul’ets furnished by Graant's

| brothier, Orvil; and his deputy pest

traders; and 1 will bet you a keg of
Yeer that three-fourths of my com-

| pany are Tilden men.’

‘I will take that bet.
A votawas taken, and the v te

|in Company D. Eleventh United

States Infuntry stcod:  Tilden, 41

| Hayes, -iv.

e e _
Dick 2t Memorial Hall.

Dean Moruer ;— There is a Me-
morial Hall, with a woman on the
top, and some cagle. There is a
soldier and two black horses in front,
upon & block, with a woman on
one side, and a wing on the other,
and a big tail. She is big.

There are statutesinside. There
are some people without any clothes
on. Thera io Washington, but he
15 cut off, so lie hasn’t got any legs;
and there is a Littie boy that hLas
pounded his fingers. There is a
little horse, and a man came and
said, *‘Where is the lady that be-
longs to that little horse ?" Dut she
had gone. There is 2 room full of
old dirty heads and things that
were dug up. The folks hold a tel-
escope up to their eyes. It has two
round places, and you look through.
There are about; a million, and you
must not point a stick at thom; it
say®@ 8o, or you'll gel 'rested. There
are some boots made of a alligator
skin. A alligator is a snake. The'e
is one in a glass box. There are
some whales too. When they are
little the mouth vcaches almnost w
his tail, but when they grow bir i
is smaller.  There are some folks
that have shot a ¢lk. They stand
up and have guns, hat they are not
rcal folks. There is a fouuntain
where four women hold a dish on
their heads, and there is another
fountain wade out of snakes. The
snakes hold their heads down, and
the water comes out of theirmouths,
and back. They are pretty,so good-
bye. Y cur son, B Hs

P, S.—They are not alive.—
Seribner.

—— -
A EBrus:els Lova Story.

There is a pretty love story told
in connection with the introduction
of the manufacture of fine lace into
Drussels, A poor young girl named
Gertrude, was dying for love of a
young man, whose wealth precluded
all hopes of murriage. Ouae night,
as she sat weeping, a lady entercd
her cottage, and, without sayingza
word, placed in her Jap o cushion
with its bobins filled with thread.
The lady then, with perfect silence,
showed her how to work the bobins,
and how to make ali sorts of deli-
cate patternsand complieated stitch-
es. As daylizht approached the
Majden had learned the art, and
the mysterious visitressdisappeared.

clerk. “ILku S, = 0. friends and [the maiden’s lace soon
th

on account of its

‘33at I am plete turn-key jobe, | 4 ne1e e crns, and she was able
51 o tmuy prefer, all with the f‘d,Cllltle :

Sobject of her love.
5 after, while living in

The mn‘lcﬁALE! goods 1n thiger nemerous family

as Tl"{'iuf‘:'ted.b

. was startled by the

to the front o~ resident pur(dy eutering her com-

in, then locke FINE RES-

, this time not silent,

She said:

then coughed, . stern.
h.lf: L-:s.'lJ folt nD our the fu'm, aNGoy peace and com-

stomach, and VGS.

thout are famine and

handkerchief i. gOOdS duringrlpcd you; you mever

ped back behira part or the whole

; oLhers.
trivmphantly,;z exczriznr
‘Ye-yes,” sajgop Frrsr

ing as though YE PRICE

hiz thrort. ‘Jm

cnough. But, Hon. Geo. Howard
are not for medand - -
are’—and at this point he divel
under the counter and disappeared,

‘Well,” exc]%ning the lands of 20 per cent and turn away their|

ighbors. Theangels

day Gertrude went

. - 1- -
cashion and bobin in
going from cottage
: offered to teach tue
mysteriously learned.

So they all be
country also.

came rich, and their

Printing Office Secrets,

A properly conducted printing
office is as much a secret society as
18 8 masonic lodge. The printers
are not under an oath of secrecy,
but always feel themselves as traly
in honor bound to keep secrets as
though they had been put through
tripple oaths. An employee in a
printing officc who willingly disre-
gards this rule in regard to printing
office secrets would not only be
scorned by his brethefen of the
craft, but would loose his pesition
in the office atonce. We make this
statement because it sometimes hap-
pens that a communication appears
in a newspaper under an assumed
signature which excites comment,
and various parties try to find out
who is the author. Let all be saved
the trouble of questioning the em-
ployees or attachees of the printing
officc. They are ‘know nothings’
on such points as these. On such
matters they ‘have eyes and ears,
but no mouth,’ and “if they fail to
observe this rule, let them be put

down as dishonored members,— F-
change.

- -

A man entered the Chicago Trib-
une office and left the following ad-
vertisement :

Persoxarn.—The advertiser de-
sires to make the acquaintance of a
lady of refinement und good looks,
o feet 41 inches high, and weighing
about 156 pounds; bust measure,
99 inches ; waist measure, 28% inch-
es 3 size of boot, 3} ; ditto of glove,
0L complexion pronounced bru
nette, deep hazel eyes, with a view
to matrimony. Address W., 1,708,
Tribune office.

_ 'Seems to me your'e mighty par-
ticalar about the size and Kind of
wile you want,’ obscrved the adver-
using clerk. ‘Well, perhaps I am,
vut you sec my wife died before we
liad been married long, and she
hadn’t begun to half wear out her
clothes, and her father gave her an
awful sight of "em, 8o it seems to me
kinder like flying in the face of
Uravidence when silk and things
i5 80 dear and the country laboring
in the throes of u financial conval-
sion to take aunother mate, and let
the wmoths break through, and rust
and corrupt all them duds. So I
Just want 2 wife to match them
things.’

IMacy HaNGED.—About half a
centurn ago an old man was hanged
in Seotlaud for complicity in murs
dor  Thu sope lyoke ang he foll
violently to the ground. s first
words, when lie recovered his breath,
were: “Ah ! sheriff, sheriff, gie us
tair hangin'." His sons leaped for-
ward to claiwa their father's life on
the ground that the law had no
right to exact a sccond hanging.
But the old man cried out: ‘Na,
boys, I'll no hang hame to hae peo-
ple pointin’ me oot,” und saying :
*LThere’s John C., the half hangit
man.’

e _

The New York IHerald is loosing
its confidence in the election of
IMayes. 1t mow warns the republi-
can party that the ‘bloody shirt’
question will leose Hayes thousands
of votes, that the thoughtfa! and
inteliivent voters don't believe in it,
aid thet the great and lmportant
weasures of sound money and res
form of the civil service, to the dis-
appointment of the people, are com-
pletely ignored. To sum up, the
policy now pursed by the republi-
can leaders, and the aspeet of the
canvass, the Herald believes, mean
inevitable defeat.— Seatinel.
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Tur Porr's Roses.—All the Pope's
robes are mado either of white or of
red cloth. Pius IX. uses five white
cassocks in the course of the year,
Each cassock cost $50. The red
maontle which e renews once a year,
costs 8160. The silk stockings are
furnished by a Beigian house for $16
a pair, but his slippers, which are
changed every month, are fur-
nished by a Roman firm. An ordi-
nary pair embroidered with the cross
is worth 820, but some of the papal
slippers eost as much ns 3200, the
cross being inlaid with diamonds.
The old cast-off clothing of the Pope
is eagerly bought at a great price.

This note from a Chicago girl to
her lover wasmade public through
a law suit: Dear Samie: Pap's,
Water-millions is ripe.  Come and
Lrir.g‘surnr.-_ more poetry like you
brought afore. My love for you
will flow like water running down a
tater row. Bring a piece as long
as your arm, and have a heap more
about them ringlits and other sweet
things. Come next Sunday.’

- - - —

Devivrxe rie Bressines.—A  story
comes from Rome, Georgia, and is
told by the Courier of that city. A
party of gentlemen having sat down
to dinuver, one of them, Col. Waddell,
was asked to say grace, and, bowing
his head, said: “I.ord, make us hon-
est and rich.” An editor who was
present promptly responded, “Amen.
Give the Colonel the former and thy .
humble servant the latter, s, Thcu
seest we need, and do it griiickly.”

————————

‘Does our gongtant chatter dis-
turb you? asiked oue of the three
talkative "adies of 2 soher-lookine
fellow vpassenger. ‘No, ma’am; I've
been.” married nigh on 1o thirty
yesairs,” was the reply.




